LOOK, ANDAR! HERE |S 

A PASS THAT I HAVE 
NEVER SEEN BEFORE 
IN LOST VALLEY! 


IT IS HARD TO SEE 
WHICH WAY IT’ GOES 
FROM HERE 


(T MAY BE AsHoRr- 
CUT TO WHERE WE 

ARE CAMPING NOW! 
LET'S TAKE IT/ 


| Siting AT HIS YOUNGER COMPANION'S 
| ADVENTUROUS IMPULSE, TUROK FOLLOWS 
ANDAR INTO THE STRANGE, SILENT PASS, 
: AS SUDDENLY... 
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UROK'S EYES WIDEN WITH AMAZEMENT, AS. | 
i HE STARES AT THE GROLIND IN THE PASS/ RUN- 
NING BOTH WAYS ARE THE BOLD,GIANT TRACKS 
OF HUGE HONKERS AND THE TINY SCRATCHINGS 
: OF SMALLER ONES... 


RIGHT! IT CANNOT BE 
TOO FAR TO THE END 


| GRUNNNKE 
OF THIS : AN 


I NEVER IN ALL 
MY LIFE HAVE 
| I SEEN SO 


MANY ANIMAL Fe 
TRACKS/ 


NO, NEITHER IN YOUR 
FIFTEEN WINTERS NOR 
IN MY TWENTY-FIVE 
HAVE WE SEEN SUCH 
STRANGE TRACKS/ 
THERE MUST 6E 
WATER AT.THE END 
OF THE PASS AND 
ALL THE HONKERS 
GO THROUGH. TO 
DRINK! 


WE ARE NOT GOING 
TO S&E WHAT IS AT 
THE END OF THE PASS 
TILL THAT HORNED 
HONKER 2EAVES/ “ 


ie dy 


MAYBE WE < 

SHOULD GET 

OUT OF HERE 
FIRST! 


ae, Y 
| ice 


» 


THERE 1S NOT 
MUCH ROOM 
FOR THEM 
TO PASS 
EACH OTHER--- 


==-AND WE ARE 
IN THE MIDDLE! 


AS TUROK PREDICTED, THE HONKERS’ EYES TURN 

FROM THE SMALL, FLEEING FIGURES TO THE 

GREATER CHALLENGE FACING EACH OF THEM/ 

WITH A BELLOW OF SAVAGE FURY, THE TRI- 
CERATOPS CHARGES... 


OOWN! THIS |S DEEP 
TO HIDE US/ AND WHEN THEY 
SEE EACH OTHER, THEY WILL 
FORGET PUNY PREY LIKE US/ 


AN ANSWERING ROAR ECHOES THROUGH THE 

PASS, AS THE GIANT FLESH-EATER SHIFTS HIS 

PONDEROUS BULK, READYING HIS GREAT JAWS 
FOR HIS ONRUSHING ATTACKER... 


“THE STABBING HORNS REACH THEIR MARK. ENRANGED BY HIS WOUNDS, THE TYRANNOSAURUS OPENS 

HIS. HUGE JAWS, WITH THEIR SCORES OF SHARP, JAGGED TEETH, AND PREPARES TO STRIKE BACK, 

LOCKED IN A DEATH STRUGGLE, THE TWO TITANIC BEASTS KICK UP CLOUDS OF DUST. THE GROUND 
TREMBLES AS TUROK AND ANDAR WATCH WITH GRIM FASCINATION... 


HE STRAINING FEET AND HOOFS, THROW UP | | 16 THAT FOOT | 
DIRE, AS EACH GEAST TRIES To GET A SLIPS. DOWN 
| BETTER STANCE... _ HERE--- 


THTHEY. ARE RIGHT 
ON TOP OF US--- 


5. 
ING ITS BALANCE, THE FLESH-EATER FREES ITSELF 
OF THE STABBING HORN 


TYRANNOSAUR SPRINGS BEHIND ITS. FO! 
SAFE FROM THE DANGEROUS HORNS, 
SAVAGELY ATTACKS... 


“THE GNASHING 
TEETH DO THEIR 
JOB QUICKLY! 
WEAKLY, THE 
TRICERATOPS 


WE WILL NEVER 


WE CANNOT 
CGASP/) GET OUT. 


BREATHE HERE! 


{ DIG! DIG OR 
‘SUFFOCATE. 


Tea = 


‘XHAUSTED, THEY GATHER 
SOME WOOD BY THE FALLEN 
HONKER AND MAKING A 
CAMP THERE, FEAST ON 

THE TYRANNOSAUR'S 

VANQUISHED FOE. 


OH, TUROK, AM I READY 
FOR SLEEP! MY WHOLE 
BODY ACHES/ 


AFTER DIGGING OUT OF 
THAT PIT... NO: WONDER/ 
REST NOW/ 


NO/ I AM RIGHT/ 


: S GY SOME BEAST OR 
Aft MAN WAS HERE... 
HALF OUR MEAT 
WAS STOLEN! 


LANCING AROUND, TUROK SEES NOTHING! ONCE} 
} RE LIES DOWN TO SLEEP/ ONCE MORE, A 
| SLIGHT STIRRING SOUND AWAKENS HIM... 


, 


ANDAR/ HE NEEDS HIS 

SLEEP/ BUT LET ME 

SEE IF I CAN FINO 
THE THIEFS 


ae 


\ wal 


25 GONE! WHOEVER 
OR WHATEVER 
TOOK THE MEAT 
KK BEFORE CAME BACK 
A FOR THE REST/ 
a 


NO---NOT A SOUND OF ANY 
ANIMAL/ NO SIGHT OF ANYONE 
IN THE PASS/ STILL---I FEEL THAT 
—onenteyates I AN BEING 
BR WwarcHeD! 


“THERE 1S A MUFFLED GASP... THEN SILENCE! ff 


BUT NOW, ANDAR STIRS... 


® ... THERE IS OANGER . 
DOWN HERE ON THE 
GROUND! L WILL BE 
SAFER UP THERE, ON 

THE CLIFFS! 


SOMETHING HAPPENED 
TO TUROK! HE WOULD 
NOT WANDER OFF 
LIKE THIS--NOT OFF 
SO FAR THAT HE 
COULD NOT HEAR 
ME CALLS 


(GRABBING THEIR GEAR, ANDAR RACES 

FOR THE MOONLIT CLIFFS BEHIND THE 
ROWS OF TREES/ THE WAY UP IS EASY! 
AND ONCE THERE, HE Soke ON 


( NQ ONE CAN APPROACH 
ME--NOT WITHOUT MY 


{ wos Let me 
ALONE! I AM. 
| A FRIEND! 


rane eee 
TAKE! TAKE/) 


LATER, HE 
HELP Us? 


NOW TO GET 

DOWN BEFORE 
|} MORE OF THEM 

SEIZE ME/ 


THERE/ THERE! NOT 
LET HIM GO/ 
STOP FAST! 


DesrerateLy 
ANDAR 
STREAKS DOWN [ 
f THE CLIFFY 


WHILE THE MONKEY-MEN, SCREAMING 
FROM NEARBY TREES, SWING SWIFTLY 
VA AFTER HIM 
\ 


TAKE HIM UP TO \ 
TREES/ TREES/ ; 


LET ME GO! 
WHAT DO 
YOU WANT? 


A 


PTHEY SWING, INTO THE TREES / ANDAR GAPES 
WN AT THE GROUND FLYING FROM BELOW 


Bur THE MONKEy-MEN D0 NOT ANSWER/ Two 

HANDS CLASP HIS WRISTS TIGHTLY AND BE- 

FORE ANDAR CAN UTTER A PROTEST, THE 
MONKEY-MEN GRAB THE SWINGING VINES... 


STRANGE ---THERE SEEM TO BE FEW MEN 

FOR ALL THESE SQUAWS AND CHILDREN! 

WHAT HAPPENED TO THE MEN? AND WHY 

PID THEY SAY THAT LATER I WOULD 
“WIN OR We ie: 


(way c DID you BRING 
ME UP HERE? WHY--- 


---LOOK THERE! 
THERE! 


La 


IF L HELP--- 
WILL YOu 
FREE ME? 


Bi] Bur ANDAR'S PLEA Is NOT ANSWERED! THE WOMEN | | 

UR SCURRY AROUND THE TREE, GRABBING THE ENDS OF 

A WAITING VINES... i 
if NI vk 


WHY ARE THEY DOING } 
THAT? WHAT GOOD 
WILL THAT 0O? 


WITH EXCITED SQUEALS, THE WOMEN HURL 
THE VINES FROM THE BRANCHES, AS ANDAR 
WATCHES, INTERESTED, BUT BEWILDERED... 


LA 


‘THE HUGE STONE SWINGS STRAIGHT AND TRUE AND STRIKES WITH 

STUNNING FORCE/ THE JARRING IMPACT ACTUALLY LIFTS THE HONKER 

OFF \TS FEET/ IN THE TREES BEYOND, A CHEER GOES UP FROM THE 
WATCHING MONKEY-PEOPLE... 


Cama Tee 


Bel TearreD {AND TANGLED, THE HONKER STAG 

GERS TOWARD THE TREES AND ITS ATTACKERS... ‘4 
Lt { QUICK, 

Quick! Quick, use FTN 


Bp ROCK AGAIN! AGA/W! 


PULL HARD OR HONKER \ ‘THE WOUNDED MONSTER'S RAGE 1S AWESOME 
KILL us! ' AS VAINLY HE REACHES FOR HIS TORMENTORS. 
. HE CAN MOVE BUT A FEW STEPS WHEN ONCE 
MORE THE MIGHTY ROCK SWINGS... 


'S STAGGERS A FEW FORLORN STEPS AND 
THEN SLUMPS LIFELESS TO THE GROUND! WITH 
A VICTORIOUS SHOUT, THE MONKEY-MEN SWING 

DOWN TO CLAIM THEIR PRIZE... 


TAIKE_AND EAT! F 
EAT! 


Bur OTHERS HAVE SEEN THE QUARRY WAITING 
TAKEN 


N STOP SPIDER-MEN! 
: NOT LET THEM GET 
. ‘OUR KILL! 


"KILL FOOD-STEALERS/ | 
 wuLE : 
/L{ ORIE BACK MONKEY- 
MEN TO TREES/ TO TREES! | 


With A SUDDEN, PRACTICED THROW, A MMONKEY- 


MAN HURLS HIS ENTANGLING VINE... 


(AND AS THE HELPLESS SPIDER-MAN 
VAINLY TO GET FREE, A STICK-CLUB DESCENDS 
WITH A SHARP BLOW... 


HIS HAND SCOOPING UP SOME DIRT, A SPIDER- 
MAN THROWS IT INTO THE FACE OF A CHARGING 


Y 


j 


Ty i i 4 
NO WONDER THERE 


WOMEN! THESE TWO TRIBES MUST FIGHT AND KILL 
EACH OTHER OVER EVERY HONIKER THAT IS SLAIN HERE! 
+ BUT IF THE MONKEY-MEN LOSE--WHAT HAPPENS TOME? 


| eee 
MANY FEWER MEN THAN 


[Ne Gia 
’ | |] THE VINES SWING FAR OUT, AS THE MONKEY-MEN lg 
B 6-GUT EVEN IF THEY WIN, WITHOUT TUROK HERE || FROM THE TREES HOPE TO TURN THE TIDE OF THE f 
TO HELP ME--*I DONOT KNOW WHAT TODO! 


MORE MONKEY-MEN 
COME! WE AdZ FIGHT 
NOW! ALL / 


GACK! BACK TO HOLE! NOW 
TIME FOR OTHERS TO FIGHT! 


A HUSH FALLS OVER THE BATTLEFIELD, AS. 
THE SPIDER-MEN BOLT BACK.INTO THE HOLES. | 


NOW IS MY CHANCE! WHILE THEY ARE 
SWINGING UP-- I WILL SWING DOWN 


NOT HIM g 


IF ONLY TUROK WERE HERE! HE WOULD 
TELL ME WHAT I SHOULD DO WHEN I 
REACH THE GROUND! 


NOW WE NEED HIM! IF HE 
ESCAPE, ONE OF US MAY DIE/ 


ONCE I REACH THE GROUND, I sHOULD} 
BE ABLE TOOUTRUN TREE PEOPLE! 


2 o 
IF I REACH THE OTHER 
VINE, I CAN SWING CLEAR 
OF THEM BEFORE THEY CAN 
CATCH UP TO MES ) 


ey 
Mm SHOUTING HIS PROTESTS; ANDAR Is SLING 
BACK 


WHY. YOU TAKE ME AGAIN? 
WHAT 0O YOU WANT OF ME? 


WHEN WE NOT BEAT THEN, THOSE TWO MEN I A FIGHT-- 
SPIDER-MEN AND THEM FIGHT! ONE WHO VE 
NOT BEAT US, EACH SIDE =~ HIS SIDE GET DEAD 
’ HONKER / 


|BIGGER THAN SPIDER-MEN/ YOU FIGHT 
BETTER -- W/N FOR US! 


HIM FIGHT 
FoR us! 
wm! 


: , «TAM ALL RIGHT! BUT NOW, 
gt ore WE ARE SUPPOSED TO FIGHT 
PSAFE!) s EACH OTHER TILL ONE OF US 
ty IS: KULEOL 


USE VINE AND 
STICK! YOU KILL 


HIM SMALLER THAN YOU! 
EASY TO KILLY Ames 


Te, 
TUROK! HAVE YOU 
GONE MAD? J 8 i 
- ¢ 


T-TUROK-=-YOU WILL : THEY ARE WATCHING. WE CANNOT RUN OFF 
KILL ME/ HAVE THE SPIDER: | |- \ ESCAPE! THEY WOULD BE DOWN ON USIN Ay 
: MOMENT! FIGHT! MAKE IT SEEM THAT WE 
ARE REALLY READY TOKILL EACH OTHER--- 
THEN, I WILL TRY TO FIND A WAY TO ESCAPE! 


| na ne MR Das ’ 
“LINT OF HUPE FILLS ANDAR'S EYES/ WITH A || BUT BEFORE TUROK HAS TIME TO TRY TO STRIKE | 
FEIGNED ANGRY YELL, HE RUSHES TUROK, WHO i AGAIN, ANDAR'S VINE UNCOILS. 
SWINGS HIS STONE-CLUB... fc Bsr ap — ; 
5 : GOOD! GOODY HIS HAND) | 
HELD/ NOW WIND AROU! 


WHILE WE STRUGGLE...KEEP 
ROLLING TO YOUR RIGHT! 


» NOW HIN DOWN, (T EASIER TOUGE i I. WAS RIGHT! THE 
NES PULL HARD! PULL \ @ | HONKERS COME HERE 
Se 4 TO DRINK! WHEN T 
; & : SIGNAL-- GET UP AND 
RACE FOR THE LAKE! 


: — 
THEN USE cluB/cLue! 
Sam 


eZ 


vs 


? 


Spree 


WOW! UP AND RACE FOR THE RIVER! THE 
GROUND AND THE TREES ARE THESE PEOPLE'S 
HOME! WE SHOULD BE SAFE IN WATER! 


IF THEY GO, ONE OF US 


ET THEM! GET! 


sis 


| MUST FIGHT MONKEY-MAN/ THEN, ONE OF 


US COULD DIE! 


eR EAN 


| WITH THEIR PURSUERS CLOSE BEHIND, TUROK 


©) Bur As THEY STREAK FOR THE LAKE, ACRY 
‘OF STARTLED ANGER ARISES... 


aay 


Fe) Quick, HARD STROKES SPEED THEM FROM |) | 
"THE SHORE, WHEN SUDDENLY... | 


A\HEAD RAGE STONE-STUDDED RAPIDS! BLT ON BOTH SIDES OF THE SMALL LAKE ESCAPE 1S BARRED! OVER 

THE BARE SHORE ON ONE SIDE THE SPIDER-MEN RACE, HURLING ROCKS WITH VENGEFUL FURY! THROUGH 

THE TREES BORDERING THE OTHER SIDES SWING THE MONKEY-MEN, DETERMINED TO RECAPTURE THEIR 
ALIEN CHAMPION AND MAKE HIM COMPLETE HIS DUEL TO THE DEATH... 


7 


i 


eee 


WECANNOT GET fame ( -- HEAD FOR THAT if 
THROUGH THOSE RA\ : LOG! MURRYS 


ary, 
* 
al 


WJ 


__| AND WHEN 
WE REACH IT? 


| KICKING DESPERATELY, THEY HEAD THE LOG FOR 


THE FALLS/IN SECONDS THEY ARE CAUGHT IN THE | 
STRONG CURRENT, HURTLED ALONG TO THE 
DEADLY RAPIDS. 
Pe BARELY CONSCIOUS ENOUGH TO HOPE TI 
KEEP PROTECTING THEM FROM 


“er 

vo, 

4 is 
om, 


Rex 


WE ARE STARTING 
OVER! HOLD ON! 


KEEPING THEM FROM 
DEATH ON THE ROCKS 


NA MINUTE THE ORDEAL ENDS! THE LOG FLOATS 1] BUT NOW, WE WILL | | 
ON THE CALM SURFACE OF A PLACID RIVER! THEY [| NEVER KNOW WHO | 
fo STEER FOR SHORE... fy ~WON THAT CARCASS--| 


THE MONKEY-MEN/ 


A | WE ARE SAFE! a 
S| sare! | 


THE ORIGIN OF MAN 
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Choukoutien is a hilly area about 30 
miles southwest of Peking in Ching. The 
hills are made of limestone, and the terrain 
is marked by many deep caves and fis- 

. sures. In the early 1920's scientists began 
to suspect that these caves had sheltered 
tribes of cavemen from the earliest days 
of Man's existence. 


ft was in the Spring of 1927 that David- ' 


son Black, a professor of the Peking Medi- 
cal College, began digging for fossils in 
the caves of Choukoutien. For months Pro- 
fessor Black dug fruitlessly. He had about 
_ given up hope, but just before he ordered 
the work stopped a fossil tooth was found. 
‘On the basis of this single tooth, Black an- 
nounced that he had discovered a new 


species of pre-hominid. This being he. 


called “‘Sinanthropus Pekinensis"’ or Peking 


Professor Black's new species was a 
daring bit of scientific guesswork, but later 
discoveries vindicated him. They showed 


* that “Sinanthropus” had a skeletal struc- 


ture similar to ‘'Pithecanthropus"’ of Java. 
However, his brain capacity was consider- 
ably larger than that of his fellow ape-man 
and was about equal in size fo that of the 
modern Bushman of Australia. . 

Diggers found many stone implements 
among the fossil remains of ‘‘Sinanthro- 
pus." These were obviously carved from 
pieces of quartz thus pointing to the ad- 
vanced skills of this unusual pre-hominid. 
Scientists also discovered crude “‘bowls”’ 
made of antelope skulls. The ape-men had 
broken off the horns of these skulls, and 
by resting them on the crown and the horn 
stumps Peking Man had created a kind of 
tripod rest for his primitive vessel. 

Large hearths found in the Choukoutien 
caves indicate that ‘‘Sinanthropus’’ used 
fire to warm his dwelling place and to 
roast his food. Anthropologists believe that 
this dawn-man was unable to make fire by 
himself. They believe ‘‘Sinanthropus’’ had 
probably seen lightning set fire to the grass 
and brush of the steppes. It is certain that 
most ape-men had probably fled in fear 
from the searing flame. But one of the 
boldest may have picked up a still-glowing 
branch. Later, “Sinanthropus" discovered 
how to feed the flames with grass and 
twigs to keep them clive. 

Some of Choukoutien caves contain lay- 
ers of ash more than 21 feet deep, indi- 
cating that fires were tended for untold 
generations. Human bones found within 


» the ashes show that Peking Man, who lived 


up to a half million years ago, was prob- 
ably a cannibal. 

After ten years of digging at Choukou- 
tien, the fossil remains of 40 individuals 
had been collected. They were all lost 
when the Japanese invaded China in 1937. 
However, digging is still going on in the 
area, and casts of the original material 


- are still available. 


“Sinanthropus’’ was the great “‘intellec- 


tual’’ of the pre-hominid group. His taming: 


and using of fire is a milestone in Man's 
history that might be compared to the dis- 
covery of atomic energy. 


Nicut! A TIME OF DANGER, WHEN PROWLING FOES, BOTH BEAST AND MAN, 
RANGE NEAR THE CAVE! BUT OUTSIDE THE CAVE STANDS A WARRIOR! HiS 
EYES SWEEP THE MOONLIT SCENE, HIS HAND TIGHTLY CLASPS HIS SPEAR... 


INSIDE THE CAVE, BY THE LOW FIRE, SLEEPS A FAMILY GROUP » SUDDENLY, THE QUIET NIGHT IS. RENT WITH THE ROAR 
OF CRO-MAGNON MEN BROTHERS, SISTERS, WIVES AND OF A SPRINGING SABRE-TOOTHED TIGER... 
CHILDREN SLEEP SECURELY FOR OUTSIDE, A WARRIOR een 

STANDS GUARD... 


<o 


BUT THE WOODEN SPEAR IS WAITING/ THE TIGER 
LANOS HARD, AS POWERFUL HANDS TWIST THE 
SHAFT AND PUSH IT DEEPER. 


. "THE WARRIOR GRUNTS IN ANGER AS HE TOSSES HIS. 
SPEAR! QUICKLY, THE OTHER MEN SEND THEIR 
SPEARS SAILING AFTER HIS... 


“THE FIGHT IS AN OLD ONE BETWEEN THE TWO GROUPS! Bur OTHERS SEEK WATER! A BELLOWING; HAIRY MAM- 
THE STONE-THROWERS SEEK THE SPEAR-THROWERS' CAVE . MOTH STARTS FOR THE STREAM, HIS TUSKS GLEAMING 
BECAUSE IT IS WEAR FRESH WATER! BUT THE dele MENACINGLY/ THE SPEAR-THROWERS STREAK FOR THE 
AND HIS: FELLOWS HAVE TIME AND AGAIN PROTEC SAFETY OF THEIR. CAVE 

THEIR CAVE AND DRIVEN OFF THE ATTACKER. fa x , 


SOON, THE HAIRY MAMMOTH LOPES OFF. COMING “THEN, TWO GROUPS DECIDE TO HUNT DOWN THE TUSKED 
TO THE STONE-THROWERS' CAMP! THERE, HIS INTRUDER! EACH GROUP FINDS THE MAMMOTH'S TRAIL 
LASHING TRUNK FINDS A TARGET. oe, SUDDENLY, THE FOES FACE EACH OTHER., 


But A COMMON FOE MOMENTARILY UNITES THEM! A\ CLEVER PLAN [S DEVISED TO LURE THE HAIRY MAMMOTH 
STILL CLUTCHING THEIR WEAPONS, FILLED WITH OVER A CONCEALED PIT AND KILL HIM THERE! BUT WHO 


MUTUAL DISTRUST, THEY DISCUSS A WAY TOSLAY WILL LURE HIM THERE? THE WARRIOR PROUDLY RISES! UP 
THE HUGE BEAST... FROM THE STONE-THROWERS STANDS ANOTHER MAN/ 
y =] THEY WILL BE THE LIVING BAIT... 


“THE TRAP 1S READIED! THE MAMMOTH IS TRAILED TO.ITS GROVE! THEN, BOLDLY, THE TWO VOLUNTEERS 
JUMP AND SHOUT TO LURE IT OUT/ THE OUMO TLS RUNS ee UPWARD, AS IT TRUMPETS AN ANGRY 
LL AND CH, Eas 


DOWN THE NARROW JUNGLE TRAIL RACE THE TWO MEN! THUNDER: BUT WHILE THE TWO MEN SKIRT THE CON- 
ING BEHIND THEM, TUSKS PROBING THREATENINGLY, THE HAIRY CEALED PIT, THE HUGE TUSKED BEAST 
MAMMOTH GAINS... RUNS FORWARD BLINDLY/ THE BRUSH 
Ee, SSE BREAKS! THE MAMMOTH FALLS, ROARING, 
AS IT SINKS INTO THE WAITING TRAP... 


SUCCESS BRINGS TRUST! TRUST PROMPTS FRIEND- “THAT NIGHT, TWO GROUPS SLEEP INSIDE THE WARRIOR'S 
SHIP! THE WARRIOR INVITES THE STONE-THROWERS  CAVE/ OUTSIDE, TWO MEN FROM THE NOW JOINED GROUPS 
TO COME TO HIS CAVE AND SHARE THE NEARBY STAND GUARD/ AND FROM THIS UNION FIRST OF FAMILIES, 
WATER/ THE STONE-THROWERS BRING FRUITS GROWN LATER, GREATER UNIONS WILL COME--AS VILLAGES UNITE 
BY THEIR CAVE, AS THEY FEAST TOGETHER ON THEIR TOFORM TOWNS, TOWNS JOIN TO MAKE CITIES AND 

: SLAIN. FOE CITIES CONSOLIDATE TO MAKE STATES AND NATIONS / 


AND THE WHOLE CAST OF 
THIMBLE THEATRE! 
THEY'RE ALL STARRING 


IN WHITMAN COMICS 
AT YOUR STORE TODAY! 
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